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From Ludlow the king marched to relieve Ches-
ter; Poyntz, who commanded the parliament's
forces, follows the king, with design to join with
the forces before Chester, under colonel Jones,
before the king could come up. To that end,
Poyntz passes through Shrewsbury the day that
the king marched from Ludlow; yet the king's
forces got the start of him, and forced him to en-
gage. Had the king engaged him but three hours
sooner, and consequently further off from Chester,
he had ruined him; for Poyntz's men, not able to
stand the shock of the king's horse, gave ground,
and would in half an hour more have been beaten
out of the field; but colonel Jones, with a strong
party from the camp, which was within two miles,
comes up in the heat of the action, falls on in the
king's rear, and turned the scale of the day. The
body was, after an obstinate fight defeated, and a
great many gentlemen of quality killed and taken
prisoners; the earl of Lichfield was of the number
of the former, and sixty-seven officers of the latter,
with a thousand others.
The king, with about five hundred horse got into
Chester, and from thence into Wales, whither all
that could get away made up to him as fast as they
could, but in a bad condition.
This was the last stroke they struck, the rest of
the war was nothing but taking all his garrisons
from him, one by one till they finished the war
with the captivating his person, and then, for want
of other business, fell to fighting with one another.
I was quite disconsolate at the news of this last
action, and the more, because I was not there; my
regiment was wholly dispersed, my lieutenant-
colonel, a gentleman of good family, and a near
relation to my mother, was prisoner, my major and
three captains killed, and most of the rest prisoners*

